l6o    THE   CONTROLLING   MINDS   OF   ASIA

Bacha had called his bluff, if bluff it was, and Nadir
wrestled with himself, for he was in the throes of a
great and momentous decision.

The Bacha had sent word that with the first shot
fired at the Arg so would a relative of the Marshal
be put to death, and with each succeeding shot so
would another die, to the number of sixty-one. Yet
he who ruled the Arg ruled Afghanistan. The
citadel had to be taken at all costs. Anxiously Nadir
Shah's officers awaited his fateful decision.

At length he made up his mind and called for a
pen. It was worthy that such a response to patriotism
should be recorded in black and white, and not be
left to the maladjustments of memory and the ear.
He inscribed the following :

" At this crisis, when the choice lies between the
safety of my family and that of the nation, I do not
hesitate to sacrifice the former. I therefore command
you to begin the bombardment of Arg immediately
without the slightest consideration for our dear

ones."

This command was handed to his brother who,
with tears in his eyes, commenced the bombard-
ment. It was maintained throughout the night, and
ceased only when an abortive attack was made on
the citadel. It was maintained the next day, when
the magazine caught fire and the defenders lost
heart. Bacha remained in the Arg, cowering until
darkness fell, when he made his escape to his native
hills.
The major portion of the beautiful palace was
burned to ashes, yet every member of the Marshal's